
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world byJSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.istor.org/participate-istor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



1813.] Original Poetry. 587 

and friars, who affeoted to despise conceived their liberties and pro- 

the little vanities of the world, took perties at stake, and, like true patri- 

it into their heads to shave their ots, went to loggerhetKls, and had 

beards; and the then bishop of Roan, their brains beat out in defence of 

taking •' extremely ill that the laity the hairs on their chin. The comnio- 

did not follow so pious an example, tion' grew so general; and its consc- 

bejfan to preach ajjaJBSt beards in the quences so dangerous, thai Lewis 

pulpit, and by d^4;rees worked him- VII. found himself necessitated to 

self to so high a "pitch of opposition, take pa*t with tbe clergy, and have 

that he excommunicated all those of bis own beard taken otf' to bring 

his diocese who would not consetjt smoot^i chins into fashion at court, 

to be shaved. Ilerenpon, the bigots, and by that means to overcome the 

indeed, soon permitted theijj^elves to prejudices of the populace " — Noutel 

be trimmed ; but the more worldly- Essai sur les Grands Eveneiiiens de 

minded, accustomeH to join the idea Petites Cawies,tiredel'ldutore, 12iuu. 

of privilege to that of ttieir beards, A Geneve. 1759. 
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ANALYSIS OF 1812. 

( CDiitinued from No. xxxui.J 

AODKESSED AS tlSlTAl TO THE FRINTERS Or THE BELFAST MACAZIifS. 

*...'•.. *,^^ Quia cotpore in Mno 

Frigida pugnabat calidu, humaniia Sia:is.** 

J NFANTS of lampblack, pitper, oil, an4 lead. 
Lest of o"ur promised song it may be said, 

" Your nibbling at such tilings is a mere sham ; 
You, ^ertri, use the public as a butt. 
And these your promises, perchau nee you put 

Into the Magazine-r-by way of «ram." 

Insinuations such as these to quell. 
And every charge of negligence repel ; 

Let us, like other modern ,bards, sty elves ; 
Of egotism, the beaten path pursue. 
And ere we give to any bard his due. 

Let's tune our pipes awliile and praise ouiselvej. 

Mot long ago, three wights a whim,sey took, 
Phantasmagoria-like, to Write a book ; 

And at the same time, as my legend says. 
Agreed that only on-e n^me should appear 
As Author— who*d regale the public ear 

With loud acclaims in his co^partn«is' praise I 

Whilom sojourning in a neighb'ring isle. 

Where proverbs flourish, and long thistles smile. 

In Sancho's happiest style I ixeard this saw — 

" Scratch you my back and I'll your elbow claw !" 
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Sftsotms thfee minstrels troul'd in accents Atanf 
The following— call it canzonet or song. 
These minstrels hight, Macpherson, Harry, Bill, 
Melcfaisidec, £ncore, or wharyou will. 

Loog live the bard, who in epics envelop'd. 

Besmirches the fancy to lead it astray ; 
Long may his name with his Hal's be inscallop'd, 
And ilame like the meteor that points out his way. 

Oh grant him grape his fill. 

To inhale with his Bill ; 
Smirking demurely each other to watch ! 

Whilst on the " brows of Hal" 

Taste twines her cbaplets, all 
Sapient Triparceny, scratch, oh, scratch I 

« Betemnites— Pectennites," bow to your master. 

Bombast and fiction attend on him still; 
•' Greywacke, and Selenite," snow on him faster. 

Be, plastic the ink as it flows from his quill — 
Elephant, mark his wit- 
Tortoise behold it yet ! 

Amen, on Salach's ridge give loud huzzas ! 
See " Billy's radiant star" 
From " wisdom's shrine" afar — 

Sapient Triparceny — praise, O praise J 

Bravo, my imps ! — bat short shall be your ta$k-~ 

Pray answer the few questions I shall ask 

To y(^, do *" cHfFs and whirlwind blasts appear. 

Than, even Flora's loveliest scenes, more dear ?" 

Think ye ? — a '' rough-dark sprite more comfort yieldl 

Than myrtle bowers, or incense-breathing fields." 

Think ye ?•— -do goblins " clad in night and stotva.^ 

t)o " rocky realms, and billowy warfare," form 

A sight nlore grateful, than the fertile plains 

Where f" Lagan" flows— by Percy's fair domains f 

Its blooming banks however cannot claim 

The honour due to BoVd, or Dante's name; 

Qbo ad, locality the Bard's astray — 

Dante with Botd doth sleep at Knock IveagB. 

The Bard who thus, in one short canto sings. 
Betrays a taste for most incongruous things ; 

Of Runic lore — and Horror-mong'ring full— • 
^Valhalla's court, and Lochlin's gods his theme. 
He seems inspir'd by " quaflTs of that brown stream" 

Push'd round at Odin's feast— in human scull- 
Then, as we through this Canto sweep along, 
We meet — U'' Ho more these whispering rocks among-» 

W ^ I*. 

• Giant's CausSway, Book 1, page 3 and 4. 

f Book 1, page SI. 

t Book 1, page U, 17. 

I ......>„ Book 1, page IT. 

Book 2, page 57, 67. 
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♦"■Ye fealher'd tribes who dwell these cKfls among"—* 
•« And as they plungM the rowing waves among"— 
♦' Ah me" — but these remind me of f" the qualms 
V^hich Sternhold ha^ translating David's Psalms." 
fm Simil e . ' ■ 

By Babel's ttrearas we sat and wept. 

While Israel we thought on ; 
And there our harps we hung to dry 

The i^ow trees upon ! 

.urely from this it canqot t»e inferred. 
That any rapturous — glowing-j-modem bard 
^,lln,e would borrow— or would have recourse 
To such a feeble, muddy — ^hobbling source! 
Jnjps as ye are— ev'n in our veiy chatting^ 
Rather than rhyme thus — we resort to Latin ! 
You're tjever troubl'4 Vf''* * half-told tale — ■ 
|«< Thou Man of Men, ijaij, patriot Walker, hail.'" 
But who tb^ patript is, call'd &|an of Men, 
Appears not in the text — ^yet, or again. 

Kow from this Bath<;s raise your, poring looks. 
And note the modern trade of making books. 
If verse you write, still form it so perpleit, 
"that human skill can't understand the text. 
Then tor one page of vkrse give nine of «(rf«— < 
This shows your reading, and besides (>romotes 
Ifour interest, by addition to tTie price j 
Which, pari passu, travels with the size. 
This trade began With that erratic wight 
Sir John the Carr — ^brought nearly to its height 
By Walter Scott, — ^who spun ft very fin^. 
But ftfm them both our Trio ta)ce« the shine ! 

Exempli gratia now — see JSourleboyi 

With " pipe and pibroch," two short lines employ^ 

HVhile in the notes, his history engages 

The whole contents of five close printed pages. 

Ill-fated Erin,'— yes, thy bap is hard, 
When thine own offspring, — sure a recreant bard I 
Shall name a robber— savage— rud6>— a Gael, 
In the same sentence with the GREaT O'Neii.1,1 

D" The glowing page of Erin's day? of gold" 
Was clos'd, as by our author we are told. 
When savage ihanners bad destruction hurl'4 
On ^" I^atium's fanes"— and science left the world. 
This golden page for centuries was lost. 
And Erin's ijrea), on teas of peril tosv'd; 

• Giant's Gantew^y, Book I, page 17. 

I — - Book 3,-page S7, 6T. 

\ This quotation is not fcora the poem of the Causeway, 
I Giant's Causeway, Book I, page 19. 

§....'.........[, Book 1, page IS^ 

H ^ Book 1, page 19. 

ii ..< Book 1, page ISf 
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Until in *" Unions ftowerv wreaths" our Isle 
Forgot its perils, and began to smile. 

jfar otherwise, to jae, the fact appears-^ 

1 take the period of the Volunteers 

To be the time when we our acm£ gain'd ; 

The time when •" jitstice, truth, and mercy reign*d." 

Heav'ns, h»w my I^art-bom feelings could regard. 
And plaud the genius of that tuneful bard. 
Whose patriot soul would, heedless of a bribe. 
In the full flow of harmony describe 
Those " golden days" when Peer and Peasant joinM, 
When Priests, nnpeuslou'd, with their flocks combin'd ; 
In love, and peace — all mounting the cockade— 
Unbought, unsUackl'd, went to the paraide ! 

No maddening faction then our Island uurst. 
The only contest was — who should be ffrst ! 
His neighhour's'bappiness — ^his neighbour's peace 
To cherish, and each social joy increase. 

No parish despot then, with caitiff hand, 
Enroird, as body-guards, an Oraiige band ! 
Exclusive privileges to assert — 
Or, Orgies practice which appal the heart !— 
Who, to serve under liberal men refuse — 
^Ground, or tale up their arms — just as they chuse— 
Under religion's cloak— keep deadly ire, 
Kllage the poor, and set their cots on fire ! 

Those days innum^able traits afford. 

When at the Causeway, as a festive board. 

The Volunteer^ with civic laurel crown'd. 

In cordial mirth made PLBASK.iN'a cliffs resound! 

Such day^ as these will never n^re return. 

Till bards, and seers, at minion's oods shali spurn, 

Avaunt the bard ! — or be he priest or seer> 

Who as a parasite will lend an tar ; 

Or prostitute his muse to furbish up 

With ' Union's flowery wreaths" that pois'nous cup; 

That mortal draught, which Erin's raivk hath hurl'd 

Down — down— -beneath its orbit in the world. — 

Avaunt his verses, be they e'er so fine. 

Who for the Catholics — refused ■fo slON ! ! 

Till in the empire they their rights regain, 

« Truth, justice, mercy," mver hen eta " reign !" 

CALDERONE. 
EienteMOa, 27ti. Afril, 1812. 

(To he contmued.J 



* Giant's Causeway, Book 1, page 26. 
t Tandragee, Lurgao, Banford Green, &c. *c. to 
wit. 



